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This is a faithful ſaying and worthy of all acceptation, 
that Chrift Jeſus came into the world to fave ſinners; of 
whom 1 am chief. Howbeit for this cauſe I obtained 
mercy, that in me firſt Jeſus Chriſt might ſhew forth all 
long-ſuffering, for a pattern to them who ſhould here- 
after believe on him to life everlaſting. xr Tim. i. 15, 16.- 
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PENITENT THIEF. 


le factor; when we publiſh his crimes it is 
certainly wrong to ſwell the black cata- 


+ wakes juſtice and truth are debts that we owe 


. to all men, without excepting a dead ma- 


O logue, by raſhly charging him with the 


commiſſion of the w7pardonable /iz. An honeſt man has 
no right to rob a peritent thiet of the honour of dying 
better than he lived, which is the only alleviation of in- 
famy that his deplorable caſe can poſſibly admit of. 

A letter which I wrote to the unfortunate young 
man, who is the ſubject of the following narrative; 
and which ſome haſty publiſhers of dying ſpeeches 
have printed without my leave, having given a kind 
of ſanction to a groundleſs report, that he died “9e 
unconcerned, as a ſtupid hardened reprobate ; I think 
it my duty to clear him from the charge of fral {mpeni- 
tency, a lin far more deſtructive than thoſe crimes tor 
which he juſtly ſuffered. Nor do I fee why even a dead 
thief ſhould be wrong'd, eſpecially when doing bim 
juſtice may profitably entertain, and ſavingly edity the 
living. 

John Wilkes was born at Darlaſton, about three 
miles from Wolverhampton in Staffordſhire. His fa- 
ther dying when he was a child, his mother bound 
him apprentice to a collier, who untortunately dehght- 
ed in cock-fighting ; a barbarous ſport, at which wick- 
ed men too frequently train up idle boys in all manner 
of miſchief; eagerly teaching them by their bad ex- 
ample the deſtructive art of betting, lying, cheating, 
ſquandering, curing, ſwearing, cruelty, hating work, 
getting drunk, breeding quarrels, making riots, and 
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fighting as fiercely as the poor animals which they ex- 
cite to tear each other in pieces. c 

At ſuch a ſchool and under ſuch an inſtructor was 
John Wilkes brought up. When he had acquired ſome 
{ll in this ſavage ſport, which ſoon became his occu- 
pation, his maſter was ſuddenly called to give an ac- 
count of himſelf and of his charge. A quantity of 
dals fell upon him in the pit, and he was killed on the 
pot. Thus was his young apprentice left to walk 
alone in he broad way that leads to deſiruftion. Alone, 
did Ifay? Alas! how could he walk without company 
in a road, where herds of filthy ſwine inceſſantly follow 
Groves of fly foxes, or of ravenous wolves? In a road 
here brutiſh flaves of ſenſual pleaſures, perpetually 
tread upon the heels of crafty cheats, or of cruel ex- 
tortioners? 

It was not long then, before the fatherleſs and ma- 
Berleſs youth linked himſelt with a ſet of wild boys, 
Loſe fort avere as evift as his own, to ſhed the blood of 
tarmieſs animals in cruel ſport: And ſome of them 
having already made a greater proficiency in wickedneſs 
thun himfelf, greatly haſtened his ruin, together with 
the following circumſtance. He had an uncommon 
ſucceſs in laying wagers. _ took notice that for a 
confiderable time all the cocks for which he intereſted 
Eimſelf came off conquerors. The Scripture ſays, 
that The groſperity of fools all deflroy them. This proverb 
was truly verified in him. By his ſucceſsful betting he 
got money; and the more he got, the more averſe he 
grew to work, the more eager to purſue his gaintul 
port, and the better able to defray the expence of his 
night revels, 

To be ſhort, his miſtreſs unable to manage him, re- 
leaſed him for a trifling ſum of money; and being 
obliged to provide for himſelf, he began to ſteal towls, 
that he might have the pleaſure of fighting thoſe that 
would fight, and eating thoſe that would not. 'Two 
or three years ago he was committed to Stafford jail, 
and ſoon after publickly whipt for that offence. 

When puniſhment does not mend a wicked man, it 
infallibly hardens him. This was evident in John 

| Wilkes, 


e eee 1 Poco. M$ 


as 4 3 As 4 N dr W. i * * 4, 


: 
- * nt ah, WEE Foe 


— 


3 Re ris 


of 


; 
: 
E | 
5 * 


A ‚ ‚—＋,mNũůgmHꝶm̃æœFCST . . er . 


Bo 


Wilkes, who ſeemed bent upon ſhewing, that the wick: 
ed ſball not live ont half his days. Having got into a 
ſtrong habit of idleneſs, ſporting, and revelling, to 
ſupport himſelf in his unhappy way of life, he was 
obliged to take larger ſtrides in daring wickedneſs. 
Therefore from breaking into hen-rooſts, with ſome of 
his companions he proceeded to break into and robbcd 
the dwelling-houſe of a widow at Darlaſton, and going 
upon the high-way he robbed a marrof—his watch and 
ſome money. | 

Theſe robberies ſoon alarmed the neighbourhood, he 
was immediately ſuſpected, and hunted up and down a- 
a miſchievous beaſt. For ſome days he eſcaped the hand- 
of juſtice, but having run the length_of his chain, and 
being already purſued by the terrors of death, and ar- 
reſted by a guilty conſcience, he was at laſt taten, and 
recommitted to Stafford jail. He took his trial at the 
laſt aſſizes, and, being found guilty of the above-men— 
tioned robberies, received ſentence of death with ano- 
ther young man, who in malicious ſport had ſet fre to 
ſome barns, and a ſtack of hay. 

Some days after his condemnation his eldeſt fiſter, 
who is my ſervant, received the following note, which 
one of the priſoners had wrote for him. This in- 
* forms you of my being a convict under ſentence of 
* death. I beg you will endeavour to prevail on Mr, 
Fletcher to grant me his intereſt for a reprieve, by 
getting me recommended to his Majeſty's mercr. 
„And I tenderly beg you will come over and ſee me 


here in a few days, who am your poor unfortunate 
© brother, | 


Stafford-Jai!, 


March 17, 1773. Joux Wrrkes,” 


Having frequently obſerved, that ſo long as condemn'd 
malefactors let their minds run upon a reprieve, they 
never apply to divine mercy with an earneſtneſs pro- 
portionable to the ſhortneſs of their time, and the great- 
nels of their danger; I thought it my duty to cut of 
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his <vorldly hopes as ſoon as poſſible. This 1 did in 2 
letter which Iſent him by the return of the poſt, The 
directions contained in that haſty performance being 


of a general nature, and ſuch as may ſuit the caſe ot 


other condemned male factors, I inſert them here with 
a tew additional ſentences. 


John Wilkes, 


Your ſiſter defiring me to make ap- 
plication to ſome perſon in power, to get you reprieved 
tor tranſportation; I take this firſt opportunity of in- 
forming you, that I was once concerned in ſaving a 
young man from the galtows, becauſe he was condem- 
ned for his i offence, which was robbing his maſter of 
ſome money; and that 1 had no thanks, but many 
upbraidings for my pains; the poor creature having 
turned out very bad, done much miſchiet even before 
he left England, and been ſpared, I tear, only to hurt 
his fellow-creatures, and fill up the meaſure of his 
iniquities. 

Beſides, you know, John, that your crimes are of 
the moſt capital nature; you are not only an houſe- 
breaker, but an highway nan, and a very notorious ot- 
fender. You know you have committed crimes enough 
to hang two or three men, perhaps halt a dozen, And 
ſo far as I can gather from a variety of circumitance:, 
you are the very perſon that broke open my houſe over 
the way, and robbed the poor widow who lives in it. 
If you committed that robbery, I deſire you to conteſs 
it before you leave this world, tor he that confeſſeth and 
forſaketh his fins ſhall obtain mercy ; while he that tells lies 
to conceal them, pulls down double vengeance upon his 
guilty. head, : 

But whether you committed that robbery or not, [ 
earneitly defire that you will ſubmit to your ſentence, 
I neither can nor a meddle in that affair; nor have 
I any probability of ſucceſs if I did. Apply then your- 
ſelf night and day to the King of heaven tor grace and 
mercy, It you cry to him from the bottom 1 your 

cart, 


- 2 1 
*1:- 2: OE 


* 
* + 4»; wk” 


1 

heart, as a condemned dying man, who deferves hell 
as well as the gallows; if you fincerely confeſs your 
crimes, and beg the ſon of God, the Lord Jeſus Chriſt 
to intercede for you, it 1s not too late to get your ſoul 
reprieved: He will ſpeak for you to God Almighty ; 
he will pardon all your fins ; he will waſh you in his 
moſt precious blood; he will ſtand by you in your ex- 
tremity; he will deliver you out of the hands of the 
Helliſb executioner ; and 1 you have lived the liſe of 
the wicked, he will help yod to die the death of the 
penitent. He can feel tor poor condemncd thieves, for 
he himſelf was condemned to be hanged on a tree, not 
indeed tor his own fins, for he never tranſgreſſed, but 
tor vou crimes and mine. 

O John, tor God's ſake, for your ſoul's ſake, as you 
would not be turned off rrom this wicked world into an 
eternity of torments, into a lake that burneth with fire 
and brimſtone, apply day and night to that dear, bleed- 
ing Saviour, Conſider him as hanging upon the croſs 
iy the nails that faſtened him there, See him bearing 
your curſe, your ſhame, your puniſhment. Behold 
biin opening his arms of mercy to take you in, letting 
out his vital blood to waſh away your fins, and gract- 
outily ſaying to you: “ Come unto me, all ye that travail 
aud are hearty laden with your crimes and ions, aud / 
abb give reſt to your troubled /s Tho" your ſins be 
red as crimſon, they hall be white as ſnow ; Look unto 
me and be jawed; im that cometh unto me I «vill in no 
roſſe caſt out. I am the reſurrefion of the dead and the 
Jie of the living; be that belieweth in me, tho" he wwere 
dead in fin and dead in law, yet hall he live; he ſhall. 
not periſh; yea, he hall have everlaſting life, I 
** came to ſave the chief of ſinners with an everlaſting ſal- 
vation, when they return and repent; and if in the 
day of their viſitation and diſtreſs they do not harden 
their hearts but call upon me, I will ſtill give them 
grace to repent and turn. I myſelf was numbered 
among the trangreſſors, and hanged upon the croſs 
between two thieves, that I might have mercy upon 
penitent dying thieves,” 
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Now, John, theſe are the kind words of Chriſt to 
loſt and undone ſinners in your caſe, You mult take 
courage and believe them: and hiring up your poor, 
ſtupid heart to him as well as you can, you muſt with 
every breath cry to him for mercy in ſome ſuch words 
as theſe : 

Lord Jeſus, the Lamb of God, Son of the living 
© God! I have been juſtly condemned by an earthly 
judge, but Othou heavenly judge, Thou merciful king 
© of Iſrael, reprieve my ſinful foul : ſuch royal power 
© belongeth unto Thee. O let me not from the gallows 
be turned into hell! Pardon all my crimes! Waſh 
me in thy precious blood; and knock off the chains 
„ from my guilty conſcience! O Lord, I have de- 
© ſtroyed myſelf, but in thee is my help! Save, or 1 
& periſh ! By thine agony and bloody ſwear, by thy 
© ſhame and condemnation, by thy croſs and paſſion, 
„by thy bitter and ignominous death, ſave my poor 
© condemned ſoul, and deliver me not over to the bit- 
c ter pains of the ſecond death. Let the hands of hu- 
© man juſtice. puſh me into the arms of divine mercy, 
© O thou friend of publicans and finners, remember 
© me now thou art in thy kingdom! Save me now as 
„ thou didfi the penitent thief, and ſay to me on the 
& day of my execution, as thou didſt unto him on the 
& croſs, This day ſhalt thou be with me in Paradiſe,” 

That ſuch may be your repentance, John, and ſuch 
your happy, tho' untimely departure out of this wicked 
world, is the hearty prayer of your {tncere well wither, 
and ſympathiſing fellow mortal, 


Madeley, , \ Joux FLETCHER, 
March 23, 1773 
Saturday, March 27th. I gave a few lines for the 
keeper of the Stafford jail, to Sarah Wilkes the male- 
factor's ſiſter, and to Elizabeth Childs a ſerious woman 
whom ſhe had got to bear her company ; and when I 
had recommended in prayer the condemned criminals 
to the Redeemer's compaſſion, and their teeble viſiters 
to 
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49 
to the protection of him, who can give wiſdom to the 
ſimple, open the gates of braſs with or without a word, 
and ſend a bleſſing by the feebleſt inſtrument; they ſet 


out with a deſign to ſee John Wilkes, and adminiſter 


ſome ſpiritual comfort to him before he launched into 
eternity. | 

Nine days after, they returned and brought me, 
chiefly in writing, an hopeful account of his repen- 
tance. I ſay, chiefly in writing, for expecting that I 
would aſk them a reaſon of their long abſence, to give 
it with more exactneſs, Elizabeth Childs wrote a kind 
of journal, the greaieſt part of which you have in 
their own {imple words, with ſome additional circum- 
Dances, that they told me by word of mouth, and 
nich I thought efſeyyial to the narrative. 


© On Saturday evening, when we came to the pri- 
ſon, we delivered the letter, and it was carried to the 
. We waited ſome time before we could ſee him. 
When he came, his countenance was ſo ſtern, and his 
words ſo harſh, that we were much afraid. He ſaid, 
VWhat do you want with John Wilkes? To preach him 
i ſermon, and fing pſalms! Do you? And turning to 
Sarah Wilkes, I ſuppoſe, ſaid he, you are a preacher. 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am no preacher, but I ſhould be glad 
to ſpeak to him about his poor foul. I know very well 
what you are, ſaid he, a parcel of canting hypocrites. 
She anſwer'd, Sir, he has been a very wicked lad, and 
is very ignorant. She was ſo fluttered that ſhe forgot 
to ſay, he had ſent for her. And pray, ſaid he, 
what can you do for him with your preaching and cant? 
Then turning to Elizabeth Childs he ſaid, Who are 
you? and what do you want? Then he puſhed her 
away-and called her a prating huſſy when ſhe had ſcarce 
ſpoken a word, and ſaid, get about your buſinefs: 
his ſiſter ſhall fee him, but you ſhall not ſee him at all. 
So he ſent for John up out of the dungeon into the 
parlour, and ſtood by while Sarah Wilkes ſpoke tb 
him: but ſhe was ſo afraid of ſetting the jailer in ano- 
ther paſſion, that ſhe ſcarce durſt ſpeak. She charged 
him with the robbery, which he was ſuppoſed to have 
committed 


( to') 
committed at Madeley; and he denied it again. She 
ſaid ſomething more to him, but the jailer was ſoon 
tired and ſaid, Well, have you done with your cant? 
So John was commanded to his dungeon, and we 
about our buhneſs. | 

© We were much diſcouraged at the jailer's beha- 
viour. So we agreed' to lay the 'matter before God in 
prayer, and beg of him, that if he would make us any 
way uſeful to the poor condemned men, he would 
touch the jailer's heart, and cauſe him to let us in: 
but that if our attendance would be of no uſe, we 
might not be admitted to ſee them, and we would go 
back without murmuring. 

„The next morning, which was Sunday, after beg- 
ging hard for grace, wiſdom, und courage, we went 
to the priſon to ſee if they would let us in. And to 
our great ſurprize the turn-key . the door, and 
without ſpeaking a word took us ſtrait to the condem- 
ned men, and let us be with them, as long as we 
thought proper, a liberty which we were allowed twice 
a day till they ſuffered, | 

To make the beſt of the time, we aſked John 
Wilkes How he had ſpent the paſt night? He aid, 
Praying-as well as could, Vo. What did you pray 
for? J. V. That the Lord would have mercy on me, 
and open my poor blind eyes. Wo. The Lord has 
declared that it a wicked man confeſſeth his fins, and 
forſakes them, he will bave mercy upon him.—\WVe 
next deſired him not to anſwer, till he had conſidered 
the conſequence of ag £y the truth in his circum- 
ſtances; and then we ſtrictly charged him with rob- 
bing the poor widow at Madeley. When we had done 
ſpeaking he ſaid, It would do me no good to deny it; 
but indeed, Sarah, I never did rob that houſe. 


As he ſeemed to be under great concern, we aſked 
5 * 


him if he ſhould grieve at the ſufferings of his body, 
| and 
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* To make the dialogues of this narrative more 
plain, the publiſher has diſtinguiſhed the ſpeakers by 
the letters Vo. and J. N. -I. are the initial letters 
of 1 oman or Women, and . Hf of John Wilkes, 
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and at his ſhameful end, ſuppoſing he could believe 
that the Lord would have mercy on his foul, He ſaid: 
No, not I, if I knew I mould go to heaven; that is 
all I want, We aſked him if he thought God would 
be juſt, iu caſe he not only deſtroyed his body, but al- 
J to ſent his ſoul to hell. He ſhook his head, wept, and 
" ' ſeemed very much caſt down, He kept his flouched 
* hat over his face, hung down his head, and looked in- 
1 deed like a malefactor, condemned, not only before 
men, but alſo before God; for tho' he was aſhamed to 
look any one in the face, we. ſoon found, Bleſſed be 
God! that he was not aſhamed to cry aloud tor mercy. 
We aſked him If the trouble of his mind ſprung 
from his having brought himſelf to a ſhametul end, or 
from ſo grievouſly oftending God? He anſwered, III 
had not ſinned againſt God, I had not been here for 
* finning againſt my neighbour. We aſked him If he 
thought God was very angry with him? He ſaid, 1 | 
know he is angry with me. And then, as he appear- | 
ed under ſtrong convictions for fin, we aſked, What | 
fin is it that troubles your mind moſt? J. V. All my | 
fins together. Wo. And do you think, If God was to | 
give you what you deſerve, he would ſend you to hell? | 
J. N. Yes, but I hope he will have mercy on me: 
and then he cried out aloud, O bleſſed Lord, have 
- mercy on me if it be thy bleſſed will! Open my blind 
eyes, and ſhew. me what a ſinner I am, I have been the 
- worlt of ſinners ſure—Lord have mercy on me! &c, 
Theſe words, and others like them, he had over and 
over continually, with a loud and earneſt voice; and | | 
he was ſo intent in putting them up, that he ſeemed | 
to grudge us an anſwer, becauſe it robbed him of a pe- 
tition. 
We aſked him, however, What was his greateſt 
want? He ſaid, I want nothing but mercy and to know 
that God will ſave my ſoul. Vo. If you knew that God 
would fave your ſoul, Would you mind dying? J. N. 
No, for if I did not die now, I muſt die; and all I 
want is mercy, and to know that God will fave me. 
Wo. Do you believe it is poſſible for God to pardon 
Pour ſins, and let you know it? F. V. Yes, I * 
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he can, and it mud be ſoz; but I do not know how to 
et at it. Wo. And as you believe that God is able, 
o you believe that he is u to ſave you? J. N. I 
hope he will. [ He ſeemed even then to have the be- 
ginning of a good hope.] o. And how do you try to 
come to the knowledge of ſalvation? J. V. I pray as 
well aa I can. Vo. How do you pray? . V. I con- 
feſs all my fins to him, 1 tell him that I am guilty, 


and beg for mercy.—And then with deep fighs he im- 


mediately began to cry for mercy without looſing a 
moment. o. And how do you feel in your own 
breaſt? 7. V. Sometimes when I am praying, my 
heart feels as if it was ready to burſt with grief, and 
ſometimes as if it would leap out of my body with de- 
fire of mercy, and then I am very joyful. Wo. And 
what does that joy ſpring from? 7. V. From a hope 
that God will ſave me. Vo While you feel that joy, 
are you afraid to die? J. . No, not while I am joy- 
ful; but when that joy is gone, I know not what to 
do, I am almoſt diſtracted. He did not yet know in 
whom he believed, and his poor ſoul ſeemed to be like 
Noah's dove, fluttering about the ark. 

„Sarah Wilkes (who had often given him good 
counſels, and uſed to ſay to him, Jack, if thou doit not 
turn, thy wicked way will bring thee to the gallows, 


te which he ſometimes anſwered by a ſneer or a curſe) 


now aſked him: Do you not repent having flighted your 
mother's advice and mine? Before he could anſwer for 
himſelf, the man that was condemned with him, 
ſaid; He has told me ſo ſince you were here: And 
he ſaid himſelf, If I had taken your advice, I had not 
been here. Then he began again to call aloud for 
mercy. 

« By all that we could perceive, his heart ſeemed 
truly broken for fin, and with a ſenſe of his danger. 


So we endeavoured to comfort him, and begged him to 
pray on for mercy. But you muſt not think, ſaid we, 


that God will forgive you for your praying; but while 


you are praying, God will give you power to believe, 
that, for what Chriſt has done and ſuffered, he will 
| 5 | pardon, 


3 
Pardon, or has pardoned all your ſins. And when you 
feel in your breaſt that God is reconciled to you, and 
you can love him, then you will be glad to die to be 
with him. With great earneſtneſs he anſwered : O! 
that is all I want. Lord, fave me, if it be thy bleſ- 
4 * ſed will! 
& The father of the other condemned young man 

, had left two ſhillings with the jailer, to give his ſon a 
* glaſs of wine every day on the week of his execution: 
a and one of the priſoners ſaid, It is pity but Jack could 
_ have a glaſs of wine too: Therefore we aſked him if 
* he wanted it, or any thing elſe. He ſaid, No: I want 
d nothing but the Lord, 

© Soon after, a man-ſaid to the two condemned cri- 
minals, with whom we were talking in the dungeon, 
Lads, you may walk out into the yard for a little air it 
, you pleaſe. John ſaid, I don't care whether they put 
me in or out of the dungeon. Then he began his 
uſual cry for mercy, ſcarcely ſparing time to give an 
anſwer, and doing it in as teiv words us poſſible. 
S - | & However, we aſked him the following queſtions. | 
No. What think you of thoſe men who were ſo kind 
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d as to let us in, when it lies in their power to keep us 
t out? 7. V. I am very thankful for it, your converſa- | 
3 tion encourages me to hope. e. Well, the Lord | 
) help you to pray on, but remember, we can do no- 
ir thing for you, It is the Lord that muſt fave you. | 
Dr F. I. Yes, I know it is the Lord alone that muſt | 
n, ſave me. And when we had prayed with him we had | 
1d the comfort of leaving him praying tor himfelt. 
ot | From that time the Lord gave us great encourage- 
or ment to talk to them, and much freedom of Spirit to 
pray with them, without regarding the other priſoners, 
ed and ſtrangers, ho ſometimes ſtood at the door liſten- 
: "BORE... Ty g 0 what we ſaid, 
to On 'Fueſday morning we viſited them again, and 
e, © aſked John Wilkes how he found himielt. He ſaid, 
le This laſt night IJ have been much comtorted in praying 
e, to the Lord, and I do hope, and believe, that he will 
111 ſave me. Vo. Does your comfort ſpring from a hope 


n, N B that 
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hat he will forgive you, or that he has forgiven you ? 
J. V. That he will forgive me. I think, if I was to 
dic juſt when I feel that hope and happineſs, the Lord 
would fave me. /o. Then you don't think the Lord 
has torgiven you? F. V. No; that is all I want; for 
though I am ſometimes comforted, yet my fins are ve- 
ry heavy and burthenſome to my ſoul. 

Jo judge better of the ſtate of his mind, his fiſter 
ſaid, Whom do you love moſt? Whom do you want to 
ſee? At this he ſhook his head, and ſaid, I want to 
know and love the Lord, and to know that he loves 
me; I want nothing elſe, Yet ſometimes thoughts 
about other things come into my mind, but I pray to 
God to take them away. /o. Can you tell what 
thoughts they are that trouble you? F. V. Sometimes 
it comes very quick and . that I ſhall not be hang- 
ed, but I know that comes from the devil. This and 
ſome other thoughts come, that I do not remember ; 
for I ſtrive to remember nothing but the Lord, Sarah 
Wilkes ſaid, my dear brother, do you fee it a mercy, 
that the Lord did not let a coal fall on you in the pit, 
and daſh you to pieces, without giving you a moment's 
time to repent? He ſaid, yes. She added, Do you 
think the Lord deals hard with you to ſhut you up in 
this diſmal dungeon? 7. V. No, I do not care where 
they put me, what they give me, and what they do to 
me. Wo, Well, that is right, Then you ſee every 
thing and place too good for you, do you? J. V,. Yes, 
Ido. All is too good for ſuch a fiuner as I am. Then 
he began to call aloud for mercy, and we helped him 
as well as we could, 

„On Wedneſday morning we went to ſee him and 
his fellow-male factor; but when we were in the pri- 
fon-yard, we heard them praying ſo earneſtly for mer- 
cy, that we thought it pity to diſturb them Some of 
John Wilkes's petitions were, Lord have mercy on me, 
open my blind eyes, and ſhew me more and more what 
a ſinner I am. Sure, Lord, I am the worſt of fin- 
ners, Lord have mercy on me, &c. 

„As we were earneſt to know how they ſpent their 
time when we were abſent, we aſked the reſt of the 

| priſoners 
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priſoners, if they often prayed as hard as they did then: 
and they ſaid, Yes, very often, juſt as you hear them 
now. Another time we aſked the turn-key if he fre- 
quently heard them cry to God in that manner, Ile 
{aid, O yes, when I paſs, I always hear them. And 
on another occaſion one of the priſoners ſaid ot his own 
accord; Thoſe prayers and cries are enough: to make 
a heart of ſtone to bleed. 

„As we found them ſo well employed, without go- 
ing to their dungeon, we retired to our own roum in 


theirs, as we did many times a day; being greatly en- 
couraged to entertain hopes of their ſalvation, by the 


the inn, where we joyned our prayers and tears to 
| 
| 


2 
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heart-breaking groans we heard from them, as well as 
by the acceſs we found ourſelves at the throne of grace. 
This was the only moraing we miſled ſeeing them. 
In the evening we went again to the priſon, and 
aſked John Wilkes how he found his mind. He ſaid, 
fometimes when I am praying I am very comfortable, 
J could be always praying: The more I pray, the 
more I would pray, and the more delighttul it is to 
me. Theſe words he ſaid at moſt viſits, eſpecially to- 
wards the laſt, Jo. How long docs your comfort laſt ? 
F. V. Sometimes but about a minute. 1/0, And 
how do you feel in your own breaſt when that comfort 
is gone? J. V. I doubt God will not ſave me, and 
my heart is ready to burſt. And we could eaſily be- 
lieve it, as the greateſt ſorrow and diſtreſs were viſible 
upon his countenance, tears frequently trickling down 
while he cried for merey.] Vo. And what do you do 
then? J. V/. I am frightened, and 1 pray till the 
Lord comforts me again, and then I believe he will 
ſave me. o. Did you think any thing of our not 
coming to viſit you this morning? J. 1/7. No, nor do 
I want any budy to come when I am much drawn out 
in prayer. Jo, It you think we diſturb you we will 


not come again. J. 1/7, Yea, but I love to hear you 


talk, but when my heart is quite taken up, I find moſt 
comfort in praying to the Lord; and then I do not 
want any body to talk with me. But I had rather ſce 
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you come than the gentleman that viſits us, for he ſays 
nothing of what you ſay. Vo. What does he ſay to 
you? J. V. He reads prayers and fays, Lads, your 
time is ſhort, you mult make the beit uſe ot it you can, 
and that is all. „o. Does he not point you to Chriſt, 
and tell you in what anc you muſt make the beſt uſe 
of your time? F. . No. Wo. Does it not trouble 
you to think, that Saturday (the day fixed for your ex- 
ecvtion) is ſo near? And do not you wiſh that your 
time was longer? J. N. No, I do not wiſh any thing 
about it, all my thoughts and defires now are to the 
Lord for mercy, and the forgiveneſs of my fins, 

* On Thurſday morning Betty Childs ftaid at the 
Inn, and I went to the priſon with my mother, who 
was come to ſee her dying fon for the laſt time. Be- 
tore we came to the door of the dungeon, we heard 
bim pray in a molt lamentable manner: His voice 
us quite altered, and pierced me fo that I was ready 
to fink, His chief cry was, O bleſſed Lord, what 
{hall T do? Have mercy on me the worſt of ſinners ! 

«© When the turn-key opened the door, his poſture 
affected me as much as his cries, His body was bent 
torward, and was ſupported by his hands, which reft- 
ed upon ſome lumber in the dungeon, He was ſo in- 
ent on wreſtling with God, that he minded neither 


or opening of the door, nor his diſtreſſed mother. 


did not ſo much as turn his head; but kept on 
calling for mercy, in a manner which ſo moved me, 
that J could not ſtand it, and thought it beſt to get my 
mother away as faſt as I could, betore we ſwooned in 
the dungeon. She juſt ſaid to him, as he called aloud 
for mercy, He will, my dear child, have mercy on 
thee : but whether he heard her or not I do not knory, 
Howev2r ſhe went to him to kiſs him. He juſt lifted 
up his head, and tears run down his face like rain, Þut 
he kept calling on the Lord. While before the throng 
of God, where he ſued for mercy, he had not time 
to take notice of either ſiſter or mother, 

In the afternoon I went again to him, with Betty 
Childs, and aſked him how he tound his mind towards 
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God. He could ſpeak to us then, and ſaid, I am very 
happy to what J was in the morning. /%, What 
makes you o happy? J. V. I am filled with Joy in 
believing that the Lord will forgive me all my fins, 
and fave me. No. Then you do not yet believe that 
he has forgiven you. J. /., No, but I believe he 
vill, Wo. Are you expecting it every moment? 
J. V. Yes, I am, and I beheve he av for give me. 
Lord have mercy on me, if it is thy bleſted will; to: 
ſurely I have been the worſt of ſinners ! | 

„We aſked him, if he believed that God was wirthi us 
in the priſon. He ſaid, Yes, I know he is here, beoniie 
he comtorts me. We then ſpoke comfortabiy o ky m 
and ſaid, Hold faft the beginning of your con Fer in the 
Lord's coming, and he that all come, T =: che, a 
auill not tarry. Pray now for power to believe tha: 

Jod for Chriſt's ſake has forgiven you ail your r Hus, 
and beg that he would ſhed abroad in your heart his re- 
dceming love, which is better than life. e tool the 
advice, and that very evening the Lord made b. 
goodneſs paſs before him. 


* On Friday morning we viſited him as uſaal, ang. 


atked him how he was. But his countenance anfiverss 
tor him. It looked calm and pleaſant, Berry Chile; 
neier ſaw ali his face till that morning. Now inſtegs! 
of hanging it down, it was turned up wit: with:::! 
looks towards heaven, He ſaid, I am ver, haps 


o. How fo? F. V. I do believe the Lord i: "15 101 5 


given me all my fins. o. When? F. UI. Le! 
wt when I had been praying about an hour x V 
had been locked down, it came quick into my mind 
hk times over, Thy us are all ſorgi ven rag =o I- G 
believe they are, und I am not afraid to d 

„ As he directly fell to prayer again, one of vs, tc 
try him, ſaid, Now you believe that your fins are 
pardoned, do you find nced to pray yet? O yes, ic 
he, more and more. And then he began to pra, 
aloud with great earneſtneſs. But we took notice eat 
there was an alteration in his prayer, Before, the bur- 
den of it was, Lord fave me it it be thy bleſed will: 
B 3 Pat 
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but now it was, Lord ſtrengthen me to believe more 
and more. He alſo mixed praiſes with it, chiefly in 
theſe words, Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghoſt, now and for ever more! O 
bleſſed Lord, what a ſweet Lord thou art! Be with me 
this bleſſed day! With hands and eyes lifted up he 
praiſed and prayed theſe words over and over many 
times. As the Lord had helped us to weep and pray 
with him, we were now enabled to praiſe and rejoice 
together. And the other malefactor ſeemed alſo to 
ſnare eur common happineſs 

„On the Friday evening the jailer gave ſtrict 
charge that none of the other priſoners ſhould ſpeak 
bad words in their hearing (which at other times they 
frequently did) and thoſe who could, ſhould join them 
in prayer all night, and ſome of them told us the next 
morning they all did. John Wilkes lived two nights 
after he had got his reprieve from the King of Kings; 
but he ept no more, ſo far as we could gather from 
the words of the priſoners and his own. The power 
of God ſo ſupported him, and his awful circumitances 
ſo kept him awake, that he ſpent a// his time in praiſ- 
ing the Lord, or in calling upon him for more 
ſtrength. 

% Saturday, April the 3d, the day of his execution 
he was exceeding happy, and employed in breathing 
out prayers and praiſes to God. In the morning we 
ſpent about two hours with him and his fellow-priſo- 
ner, praying and praiſing together in their dungeon 
with much brokenneſs of heart, and many tears of joy 
and ſorrow, for we were both perſuaded that John 
Wilkes had ſaving faith, and an unſbaken well ground- 
ed confidence that God would take him to glory, 

„We were loath to ſpend one moment in talking, as 
prayer and praiſe took up our time beſt, However, 
Betty Childs aſked him, If he found his faith and love 
to Chriſt ſtronger that day than the day before. He 
ſaid, O yes, I do, I do! The work is finiſhed : Lord 
4 I do believe thou haſt forgiven me all my ſins! 

y bleſſed Lord, my loving father of heaven, ftrength- 
en me to believe more and more, and be with me _ 

ew 
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few laſt moments I have to live, and do not let me 
mind the ſufferings of this world : But my ſweet Lord, 
let me not ſuffer in the next! O jny dear Lord, have 
mercy on me, if it be thy bleſſed will! What a great 
ſinner have I been againſt thy holy name! Sure I have 
been the worſt of finners againſt thy holy name! [ 7: 
was awful to ſee with what reverential fear he ſpoke thoſe 
awords over and over, againſt thy holy name.] Then 
he added, O my ſweet loving Lord, pardon all my 
fins, and let not one be unpardoned when I come be- 
tore thee this bleſſed day Lord, I do believe thou 
haſt pardoned all my fins! But O my dear Lord, 
ſtrengthen me to believe more and more, and be with 
me theſe few laſt moments I have to live, zo the laſt 
moment, and in the laſt moment! O my Lord, open 
my blind eyes, and ſhew me the way to thy heavenly 
kingdom! Let me ſuffer what thou wilt in this world, 
only do not let me ſuffer in the next! O Lord, re- 
member me, as thou didſt the thief upon the croſs !— 
Then looking round upon us with a mixture of joy 
and tenderneſs, he ſaid, O my ſweet heavenly Lord, 
let us all meet 1n paradiſe with thee! Theſe were a 
few of his broken petitions; but hc had them over 
and over, with many others that we cannot juſtly re- 
raember, 

+ This was his frame of mind when he was com- 
manded up into the jail-yard, where the ſmith waited 
to knock off his irons. He went thro' that operation 
(which almoſt broke the heart of his fellow-maletactor) 
without any emetion, quietly and calmly turning his 
legs as he was bid, and praving all the while, My ſweet 
heavenly Lord, ſtrengthen me more and more! What 
a bleſſed ſweet Lord thou art! He ſeemed to be at a 
loſs for words to expreſs the love which he felt in his 
heart for Chriſt, but his few broken ſentences were 
very weighty. 

While they went to receive the ſacrament, we 
retired to beſeech the God ot ordinances to meet them, 
and ſtrengthen them to call upon and believe in him to 
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« About two hours before the execution, When was 
between four and five in the evening, his ſiſter, not- 
withſtanding the hurry there is generally in a ja on 
ſuch occaſions, got to him once more. He looked 
pleafant and chearful. She had juſt time to point him 
again to the Lamb of God, which taketh away the fin 
ot the world, and to fay, Doſt thou find thy felt happy 
in the Lord? To which he anſwered, Yes, I do, I 
do, more and more. 

« When he took his ſolemn walk to the place of 
execution, he looked like a true penitent. He had fo 
ſpent himſelf in hard prayer and conſtant wreſtling with 
God for mercy, that we were afraid he could not have 
performed his laſt journey; but the Lord gave him 
treſh ſtrength, not only to walk, but to pray and praiſe, 
which he did aloud all the way, Elizabeth Childs 
followed him to the place of execution, as near as ſhe 
could for the crowd; and ſometimes heard his words, 
which were chiefly the ſame that he uſed in the jail 
after the Lord had maniteſted himfelf to him. Accor- 
ding to cuſtom, they had put a bock into his hands, 
tho' he did not know a letter. And as he looked 
down and prayed earneſlly, ſome of the people, ſup- 
poſing that he read, ſaid, This young man reads like 
a Parſon, When they were come to the place of 
execution, John Wilkes's companion deftired the ſpec- 
tators, eſpecially young people, to take warning by 
them, which was the more affecting, as he was ſuppoſed 
to be only about twenty years old, and John Wilkes 
was not above nineteen, They ſung apd prayed ſome 
time under the gallows, and the laſt words that John 
Wilkes was heard to ſpeak, were, Lord, trom this 
place receive me into thy heavenly kingdom! When 
he was turned off he ſeemed to be dead in a moment, 
His hands were joined together, as became a praying 
and dying criminal, and it was with dificulty they 
could be parted, when he was ſtript of his coat and put 


into the coffin, 


„A ſerious gentleman from Woolverhampton, 
obtained leave at the gallows to ſpeak to John Wilkes 
about a rubbery, of which he had been ſuſpected, and 


in, 
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in which he denied having been concerned; and when 
the execution was over, he ſaid, that“ John Wilkes 
had the look of a Chriſtian, and he believed that he was 
got ſate to his Father's houſe. “ 

© We are not without hope concerning the happi- 
neſs of his fellow-maletaCtor, tho' his words and beha- 


viour did not always evidence ſo deep a repentance as 
that of John Wilkes. 


— 


CONCLUSION. 


Here ends the Narrative of the two perſons who viſi- 


red thoſe unfortunate young men in priſon, To engage 
candid readers to make allowances for its defects, I only 


need remind them, that the Authors are two women 
ſervants. And to give their teſtimony ſome weight, I 
fhall juſt obſerve that the facts are quite recent, and 
that the narrators fear God, and agree in their account. 


Condemned malefactor, or thou reputable ſinner, 
who, as well as myſelf, art the fellow-mortal of dying 
criminals; if this” narrative encourages hes io call 


with renewed ardor for mercy on him, who had once 
mercy 


— —— — 2 — — 


* It is at that gentleman's requeſt that this narrative is 
publiſhed, I have ſeen him lately, and he told me, that 
about three hours before the execution he got into the 
priſon yard, and heard the condemned men praying in 
their cell juſt in the manner deſcribed in theſe ſheets. He 
likewiſe informed me, that he had an opportunity of point- 
ing them to the atoning blood at the gallows; and that 
John Wilkes in particular was ſo taken up with ſolemn 
prayer, that there appeared to be little or no need of ex- 
horting him to caſt himſelf into the Redeemer's arms, as 
he did it ſo heartily without any exhortation, His deep 
recollection, I ſuppoſe, together with the earneſtneſs of 
his addreſſes to the throne of grace, prevented his minding 
the ſpectators and addreſling them in a dying ſpeech, 
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mercy on a penitent dying thief, and who is rhe /ame» 
Fefterday, to day, and for ever, the end of this publication 
is abundantly anſwered : and that thou mayeſt not be 
at a loſs for proper words to addreſs God in, I preſent 
thee with a Nr Ace, ſuitable for either a living 
finner or a dying thief. | 

Thou needeſt not be afraid to uſe it; for it is en- 
tirely taken from the ſcriptures and the liturgy of our 
church. May it help thy devotion, as it does that of 
the compiler, whenever he uſes it with a ſolemn inten- 
tion of exciting, exerciſing, or increaſing repentance / 
— A grace ſo neceſſary for thee, for him, and for all, 
that when our Lord had ſaid once, Except ye repent, ye 
Hall AI periſh, he thus repeated the ſolemn warning: 
Suppoſe ye that theſe unfortunate Galileans were finners 
above all the Galileans, becauſe they ſuffered ſuch things ? 
T tell you, ſelf-righteous ſinners, nay : but except YE 
repent, ye ſhall all likewiſe periſh : that is, as unexpected 
a deſtruction awaits you all. The arm of divine ven- 
geance, heavier than the over of Siloam, will cruſh you 
all, Y ourblood hall be my ſtically mingled with your ſacri- 
ficcs: your hypocritical worſhip will coſt you your lives 
well as murder; for the impenitent that Filleth an ox, 
is as if he flew a man; he that ſacrificeth a lamb, as if 
he cut off a dog's neck ; and he that offercth an oblation, 
As if he offered favine's blood. Luke X11}, 3z 4z LO and 
Iſa. Ixvi. 3. 
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A 
PENITENTIAL OFFICE; 


FOR EITHER 


A true church-man, or a condemnned 
malefactor, 


ENTIRELY EXTRACTED 


From the ſcriptures and the eſtabliſhed liturgy. 


COMMINATION. 


URSED is he that in his heart goeth from the 

Lord. — Curſed are the — 2 fornicators 

and adulterers; covetous perſons, idolaters, ſlanderers, 

drunkards and extortioners. Fer. xvii. 5. Nat. xxv. 
41. 1 Cor. vi. , 10. 

No ſeeing that all they are accurſed, who do err 
from the commandments of God, let me (remembering 
the dreadful judgment hanging over my head, and 
always ready to fall upon e) return unto the Lord, 
bewailing and lamenting my ſinful life, acknowledging 
and conteſling my offences, and ſeeking to bring torth 
worthy fruits of repentance, For now 1s the ax laid 
to the root of the trees, ſo that every tree that bringeth 
not forth good fruit, is hewn down and caſt into the 
fire. It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands of the 
hving God. He ſhall pour down rain upon ſinners, 
ſaares, fire and brimſtone, ſtorm and tempeſt ; this ſhall 
be their portion to drink. For lo, the Lord is come 
out of his place, to viſit ths wickedneſs of ſuch as 
dwell upon the earth, | 
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1 
SENTENCE. 


Rent thy heart and not thy garment, and turn unto 
the Lord thy God for he is merciful. Joel it. 13. 


EXHORTATION. 


The ſcripture moveth me to eonfeſs my manifold 
ſins and wickedneſs with an humble, lowly, penitent, 
and obedient heart, to the end that I may obtain for- 


giveneſs of the ſame, by God's infinite goodneſs and 
mercy. 


CONFESSION. 
Almighty God, Father of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 


maker of all things, judge of all men, I acknowledge 
and bewail my manifold fins and wickedneſs, which I 
moſt grievouſly have committed, by thought, word, 
and deed, againſt thy divine Majeſty ; provoking moit 
juſtly thy wrath and indignation againſt me. I have 
erred trom thy ways like a loſt ſheep. T have followed 
the devices of my own heart. I have offended: againſt 
thy holy laws. I have left undone thoſe things which 
I ought to have done: | Here pauſe, and think hoxw from 
a child, you have negledted your duty towards God—your 
neighhour—and your own ſoul.) I have done thoſe 
things which I ought not to have done: [ Pau/e again, 
and conſider your various crimes, with their peculiar aggra- 


wations.)] And there is no health in me. 7 do [or, 


would] earneſtly repent, and am | or world be] heartily 
ſorry tor theſe my miſdoings. The remembrance of 
them zs, [or ſhould be] grievous unto me, and the bur- 
den of them intolerable. Have mercy upon me, 
have mercy upon me, moſt merciful Father, For thy 
ſoa Jeſus Chriſt's ſake, forgive me all that is paſt. 
And grant that I may ever hereafter, ſerve and pleaſe 
hee in neyneſs of life, to the glory of thy name, 
thro! Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. 
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COLLECT I. 


Almighty God, who hateſt nothing that thou haſt 
made, and doſt forgive the ſius of all them that are pe- 
nitent ; create and make in me a new and contrite heart, 
that I worthily lamenting my fins, and acknowledgin 
my wretchedneſs, may obtain of .thee, the God of all 
mercy, perfect remiſſion and forgiveneſs, thro' Jeſus 


- Chriſt our Lord. Colk-# for Aſh-wedneſday. - 


COLLECT Il. 


O God, whoſe nature and property 1s ever to have 
mercy and to forgive, receive my humble petitions ; 
and tho? I be tied and bound with the chain of my fans, 
yet let the pitifulneſs of thy great mercy looſe me, tor 
the honour ot Jeſus Chriſt, my mediator and advocate. 
Collect before the thankſgiving, 


Sr . 


O Lord, I beſeech thee mercifully hear my pray ers, 
and ſpare me, who confeſs my ſins unto thee; that I, 
whoſe conſcience by fin is accuſed, by thy merciful par- 
don may be abſolved, thro? Jeſas Chriſt. Commindl ion. 


COLLECT Iv. 


O moſt mighty God, and merciful Father, who 
wouldeſt not the death of a finner, but that he ſhould 
rather turn from his fins and be faved, mercifully for- 
give me my treſpaſſes, receive and comfort me, who a, 
{ or ſhould be] grieved and wearicd with the burden of 
my fins. Thy praperty is always to have mercy. To 
thee only it appertaineth to forgive ſins. Spare me 
therefore, good Lord, Spare thy creature, whom thou 
haſt redeemed. Enter not into judgement with thy ſer- 
vant, who is vile earth and a miſerable ſinner but 
ſo turn thine anger from me, who meekly acknow- 
ledge my vileneſs, and ſo make haſte to help me in this 

5 world 
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world, that I may ever live with Thee in the world to 


come, thro* Jeſus Chriſt. Commination, 


COLLECT V. 


. Turn thou me, O good Lord, and ſo ſhall I be turn- 
ed. Be favourable, O Lord, be favourable to thy 
creature, who turns to Thee in weeping, faſting, and 
praying. For thou ſpareſt when we deſerve puniſh- 
ment, and in thy wrath thinkeſt upon mercy. Hear 
me, O Lord, for thy mercy 1s great, and aftec the 
multitude of thy compaſſions look upon me, thro? 
the merits and mediation of thy bleſſed Son Jeſus 
Chriſt our Lord, Commination. 


The ANT H E M. 


O UT of the heaven did the Lord behold the 


the earth; that he might hear the mournings of 
ſuch as are in captivity, and deliver the children ap- 
pointed unto death. Pſalm cii. 19, 20. | 
I, faith the Lord, have called Crit in righteouſneſs, 
to open the blind eyes, to bring out the priſoners from 
the priſon, and them that fit in darkneſs out of the 
priſon houſe. Ifa. xliii. 6, 7. | 
Thus faith the Lord, in an acceptable time have I 
heard thee, and in a day of ſalvation have I helped 
thee: and I will give thee for a covenant of the peo- 
ple that thou mayeſt ſay to the priſoners, **Ge forth;“ 
and to them that are in darkneſs, ** Sheyy yourſelves,” 
Iſa. xlix. 8, 9. | 
Chriſt having opened the book of the prophet Iſaiah, 
found the place n it was written, The ſpirit of the 
Lord is upon me, becauſe he hath anointed me to 
preach the goſpel to the poor; he hath ſent me to heal 
the broken hearted, to preach deliverance to the cap- 


tives, and recovering of ſight to the blind, and to ſet 


at liberty them that are bruiſed.—And he began to ſay, 
This day is this ſcripture fulfilled in your ears. Luke 
iv, 18, 21, i 


Surely 
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Surely, he has borne our griefs, and carried our ſor- 
rows, But he was undef ſor our tranſgreſſions, he 
was bruiſed for our iniquities, the chaſtiſement of our 

eace is upon him, and with his ſtripes we are healed. 
All we like ſheep have gone aſtray: we have turned 
every one to his own awicked way, and the Lord has 
laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppreſſed, 
he was afflifted, yet he opened not his mouth. Hle 
was taken from priſon. He was cut off out of the land 
of the living. For the tranſgreſſion of my people was 
he ſtricken. He made his grave with the wicked and 
with the rich in his death, becauſe he had done 110 
violence, neither was any deceit in his mouth. Yet 
it pleaſed the Lord to bruiſe him; He has put him 
to grief: When thou ſhalt make his ſoul an offering 


for fin, he ſhall ſec of the' travail of his ſoul, and ſhall: 


be ſatisfied, By his knowledge ſhall my righteous ſer 
vant juſtify many; for he ſhall bear their iniquities. 
He ſhall divide the ſpoil with the firong, becauſe te 
hath poured out his ſoul unto death. He was number- 
ed with the tranſgreſſors, and he bare the ſin of many. 
w_ made interceſſion for the tranſgreſſors. Iſa. liii, 4 

Ce | 

The Lord ſatisfieth the empty ſoul, and filleth the 
hungry foul with goodneſs ; ſuch as fit in darkneſc, 
and in the ſhadow of death, being faſt bound in miſery 


and iron. Becauſe they have rebelled againſt the word 


of the Lord, he alſo brought down their heart thro" 
heavineſs : they fell down and there was none to help 
them, So when they cried unto the Lord in their 
trouble, he brought them out of the ſhadow of death, 
and brake their bonds in ſunder. Palm cvii. 9, &c. 


The captive exile haſteneth that he may be looted, 


and that he ſhould not die in the pit, nor that his 
bread ſhould fail. Iſa. li. 14. 

O Let the ſorrowful ſighing of the priſoners come 
before Thee. According to the greatneſs of thy power, 
preſerve Thou thoſe that are appointed to die. Plalm 
Ixix, 1 


Bring my soul. out of priſon, that I may give thanks 
unto thy Name ; which thing if thou wilt grant me, 
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ES. ( 28 ) 
then ſhall the righteous reſort unto my company, [ or, 
J. ſhall be fitted for theirs. ] Pſalm cxlii. . 

The Lord looſeth men out of priſon. The Lord 
helpeth them that are fallen. Bleſſed is he whoſe 
hope is in the Lord his God, who keepeth his promiſe 
for ever. Pſalm cxlvi. 4, 5, 7, 8. 

The penitential pſalms are thoſe which are appoint- 
ed tor Aſh-Wedneſday, namely, the vi. xxxii. xxxviii. 
- C1, xxx. cxliii. with the li. the murderer's pſalm , 
which our church directs all her clergy and laity to ſay 
on their knees. See the Commination. 


For the firſt leſſon you may read Joel ii. or Dan. ix. | 
and for the ſecond, Luke xv. or 2 Pet. iii. If you 


have no Bible, inſtead of thoſe leſſons you may read the 
tollowing portions of the Scriptures. ' 


— nn ny 


The Goſpel of the Thief. 


Is written, John xix. 17. Mark xv. 27. 
Luke xxili. 29, &c. 


HEY took Jeſus and led him away, and he 
bearing his croſs went forth unto a place called 
the place of a ſcull, which is called in the Hebrew, 
olgotha, where they crucified him,—And with him 
they crucified two thieves, the one on his right 


nand and the other on his leit, And the ſcripture . 


was fulfilled which ſays, And he was numbered 
:mong the tranſgrefſors, —And one of the maletactors 
who were hanging, reviled on him, ſay ing, It thou be 


he Chrift, fave thyſelf und us. But the other anſwer- 


ing rebuked him, ſaying, Doſt not thon fear God, 
ſeeing thou art in the ſame condemnation? And we 
indeed juſtly, for we receive the due reward ot our 
decds: but this man has done nothing amiſs. And 
he ſaid unto Jeſoe, Lord, remember me when thou 
comeſt into thy kingdom! And Jeſus ſaid unto him, 
Verily I ſay unto thee, To day ſhalt thou be with me 
in paradiſe. John zix, 17. Mark xv. 27. Luke 
Xxlii. 39, &c, In ſtead 
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Inftead of the Epiſtle you may read the Goſpe} 
of the murderer, written Acts xvi. 25, &c. 


\ \ 7 HEN the magiſtrates had laid many ſtripes 

on Paul and Silas, they caſt them into priſon, 
charging the jailer to keep them ſafe, who having 
received ſuch a charge, thruſt them into the inner pri- 
ſon, and made their feet faſt in the itocks. And at 
midnight, Paul and Silas prayed, and ſang praiſes unto 
God: and the priſoners heard them. And ſuddenly 
there was a great earthquake, ſo that the foundations 
of the priſon were ſhaken: and immediately all the 
doors were opened, and every ones bands were looſed. 
And the keeper of the priſon awaking out of his ſleep, 
and ſeeing the priſon doors open, drew out his ſword, 
and would have Killed himſelf, ſuppoſing that the pri- 
ſoners had been fled. But Paul cried with a loud 
voice, ſaying, Do thyſelf no harm, for we are all here. 
Then he called for a light and ſprang in, and came 
trembling, and fell down before Paul and Silas, and 
brought them out and ſaid, Sirs, What muft I do to be 
ſaved? And they ſaid, Believe in the Lord Jeſus 
Chriſt, and thou ſhalt be ſaved, and thy houſe.—And 
when he had brought them into his houſe, he ſat meat 
betore them, and rejoiced, believing in God, with all 
his houſe. 


An EJacuLartioN 


For a finner, whoſe death-warrant is figned, 


N the midſt of life Jam in death: Of whom may 
I ſeek tor ſuccour, but of Thee, O Lord, who tor 
my fins art juſtly diſpleaſed! Vet, O Lord God moſt 
holy, O Lord moſt mighty, O holy and moſt mercitul 


Saviour, deliver me not into the bitter pains of eternal 


death! Shut not thy merciful ears to my prayers; but 
ſpare me, Lord moſt holy, O God moſt mighty, O 
| 4 holy 


- mm „ 


. 
holy, and merciful Saviour, Thou moſt worthy judge 
eternal, ſuffer me not at my laſt hour, for any pains of 
death, to fall ſrom thee! Burial of the dead, 


A COLLECT. 


O Merciful Father of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, who 
is the reſurrection and the life; in whom, 


whoſoever believeth, ſhall live, tho! he die; and who- 


ſoever liveth and believeth in him ſhall not die crernally ; 
I meekly beſeech thee to raiſe me from the death of 
fin to a life of righteouſneſs, that when I ſhall depart 
this lite, I may be found acceptable in thy fight, thro' 
Jeſus Chriſt our Mediater and Redeemer. Amen. 
Burial of the dead, 


— th 2 * — — 


A ſhort LIT ANV. 


G OD the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, have 
mercy upon me a miſerable ſinner. 

Remember not, Lord, my offences, neither take 
thou vengeance ot my ſms: ſpare me, good Lord, ſpare 
thy creature, whom thou haſt redeemed with thy pre- 
cious blood, and be not angry with me for ever. 

From fin, from thy wrath, and from everlaſting 
damnation, , good Lord deliver me. 

From all blindneſs and hardneſs of heart, and from 
contempt of thy word and commandment, good Lord 
deliver me. 

By thine agony and bloody ſweat ; by thy croſs and 
paſhon ; by thy precious death and burial; by thy glo- 
rious reſurrection and aſcenſion, and by the coming of 
the Holy Ghoſt; in all my tribulation, in the hour of 


ee 


death, and in the day of judgment, good Lord deliver 


zue. | 
I veſeech thee to hear me, good Lord, that it may 
pieaſe thee to give me true repentance, to forgive me 


Cl 


E 
all my ſins, and to endue me with the grace of thy 


Holy Spirit, to amend my Hite according to thy holy 
word, | 


O God, make ſpeed to ſave me. 
O Lord, make haſte to help me. 
O Lamb of God, that takeſt away the fins of the 
world, grant me thy peace. 
O Chriſt, hear me. 
Lord, have mercy upon me. 
Chriſt, have mercy upon me. 
O Lord, deal not with me after my fins, 
Neither reward me after my iniquities. 
Graciouſly look upon my atflictions. 
Pitifully behold the ſorrows of my heart. 
Mercitully forgive my fins. | 
Favourably with mercy hear my prayers. . 
O Son of David have mercy upon me. 
Both now and ever vouchſate to hear me, O Chriſt. 
O Lord, let thy mercy be ſhewed upon me, 
As I do put my truſt 1n Thee. | 


A COL LS HST. 


HE Almighty God, who is a moſt ſtrong tower 
to all them that put their truſt in him, tv whom 
all things in heaven, and earth, and under the earth, 
do bow and obey ; be now and evermore my detence, 


and make me know» and feel, that there is no other 


name under heaven given to man, in whom, and thro” 
whom I may receive health and ſalvation, but only 
the Name of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, Yifitation of the 
/ick, Our Father, &c. 


Unto thy gracious mercy and protection, O God, 
I commit my ſoul. O Lord, bleis me and keep me. 
O Lord, make thy face to ſhine upon me, and be gra- 
cious unto me! O Lord, litt up thy countenance # ag 
rae, and give me peace both now and evermore! Amen. 
Fiſitation of the ficks 1 
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PENITENTIAL HY M N. 


Compiled from three Hymns at the end of the Common- 
prayer-book, called, The humble ſuit of a finner— 
The lamentation of a ſinner—and The lamentation, 
One of which was given out by the Clerk at the gallows, 


before John Wilkes was turned off. 


I. INCE now thou ſeeſt my reſtleſs eyes, 


My tears and grievous 5 ; 
Attend. unto my ſuit, O Lord, 
Mark my complaint and moan, 


2. My fin has ſo incloſed me, 
And compaſs'd me about; 
That I am now remedileſs, 
It mercy help not out, 


3. For mortal man cannot relieve, 
Or mitigate my pain : 


But only Chriſt, my Lord and God, 
Who for my fins was flain: 


4. \Whoſe bloody wounds are yet to ſce, 
| Tho? not with mortal eye: 

Yet do thy ſaints behold them, Lord, 

And fo I truſt, ſhall I, — 


5. I come unto the throne of grace, 
Where mercy does abound ; 
Defiring mercy for my ſins, 
To heal my deadly wound. 


6. Mercy, good Lord, mercy I aſk; 
This is the total Sum * . 
For mercy, Lord, is all my Tuit, 
O let thy mercy come! 


7. Till 


„ 
7. Till then to thee ſtill will I cry 
To waſh away my crime. 
Thy blood, O Lord, is not yet dry, 
It may ſtill help in time. 


4 Py 


Another H Y M N, 


For a dying ſinner, or 2 condemnned 


1. Thou that hangedſt on the tree, 
O0 My curſe and ſufferings to remove, 
Pity a ſoul that looks to Thee, 
And fave me by thy dying love. 


2. Outcaſt of men, to Thee I fly, 
| To Thee who wilt the worſt receive; 
3 Forgive, and make me fit to die; by. ' 
Alas! I am not fit” to live, | 


3. I own my puniſkment is juſt, 
I ſuffer for my evil here, | 
But in th ſufferings, Lord I truſt. 
Thine, only Thine my ſoul can clear. | 4 


4. I have no outward righteouſneſs, 
No merits, or good works to plead ; 
I only can be ſav'd by Grace; 
Thy Grace will here be free indeed. 


5. Save me by grace thro' faith alone, 
A faith Thou muſt thyſelf impart, | 
A faith that world. by works be ſhewn, 
A faith that purifies the heart ; 


6. A faith that does the mountains move, 
A faith that ſhews my fins forgiven, 
A faith that ſweetly works by love, 
And aſcertains my olaim to heaven. 
7. This 
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7. This is the faith I humbly ſeek, _ 
The faith in thine all-cleanſing blood; 


That blood Which does, for ſipgers ſpeak, 


O let it ſpeak for me to God! 
8. Canſt thou reject. my dying prayer, 


Or caſt me out who come to thee ? 


My fins ah! Wherefore didſt thou bear? 


Jeſu, remember Calvary ! 


9. Number'd with the ttapſgreſſors, Thou, 


Between the felons cruciſied, 
Speak to my heart, and tell me ow, 
Wherefore haſt Thou for ſinners died 


10, For me walt Thou pot lifted up, 
For me a bleeding victim made? 
That 7, the abje ct. J, might hope, 
Thou haſt, for all a. ran ſom P aid. 


11, O might I with my cloſing eyes 
Thee in thy blood} velta {te ; 
And caſt me on thy facrifice : 


Jeſus, my Lord, remember me ! 


I2, Thou art, into thy, kingdom come : 
I own Thee with my parting breath: 
God of all grace, . reverſe my doom, 
And ſave me from eternal death, 


13. Haſt thou not wrought the ſure belief 
I feel this moment in thy Blood ? 
And am not 7, the dying Thief? 

And art not Thou, my Lord, my God? 


14. Thy precious Blood to all apply, 
To all, to me thy Spirit give, 
And I (let each cry out) And I 
With Thee in Paradiſe thall live. 
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The Compiler's Apology. 


HO UL D ſome of my Readers blame me for 
ſuppoſing, that a penitential Office, proper for a dy- 
ing malcfafor, will juſt ſuit any other true penitent; I 
beg leave to advance a few arguments in my own de- 
fence, 

(1) The deepeſt expreſſions of the preceding office, 
are put by our church in the mouths of al her penitent 
children without exception: nor could I find deeper 
words for dying thieves and murderers, 

(2) Our Lord not only commands us to render unte 
Ceſar, or man, the things that are Cxſar's or man's; 
but alſo to render unto God the things that are God's. Mat. 
xxii. 21. Hence it is he aſks by the mouth of a pro- 
phet: Mil a man ropB Gon? Yet [ adds he] ve have 
ROBBED ME. But ye ſay, M herein have we robbed thee ? 
Tr offerings: That is, in keeping from me the obla- 
tion of your hearts, in reſtraining prayer, praiſe, and 
obedience, the offerings which I principally call for. 
Mal. iti. 9.—Again, St. John declares, that Ve- 
ever hateth his brother, or his neighbour, tho' but for a 
moment, in a ſudden fit of paſſion, is a murderer, 
1 John iii. 15. ' Now if an unprejudiced perſon confi - 
ders what is implied in theſe and the like ſcriptures, 
remembering that God's law extends no leſs to our 
thoughts and wiſhes, than to our words and actions; 
he will be ſtruck with that ſaying of our Lord: He 
that is without fin among you, let him firſt ſtand up as the 
proud Phariſee, and caft a flone at an adultereſ, a thief, 
or a murderer. 

(3) My reader and myſelf are as certainly condemned 
to die for fin, as any felon in the world, on whom an 
awful ſentence of death is already paſt, And tho' I 


hope 
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hope we ſhall not die ſo ſhamefully, yet a death a thou- 


ſand times more lagerinę and painful probably awaits our 
periſhing bodies. | 

(4) Again, when our Lord went to Calvary, bear- 
ing the ponderous croſs, to which he was to be nailed, 
a company of people, [compoſed no doubt of the moſt 
harmleſs and compaſſionate of the ſpeQators} berwailed 
and lamented him. But Jeſus turning unto them ſaid, 
I cep not for me, tho' I am going to ſuffer with ſome of 
the vileſt male factors; but weep for YOURSELVES au 
YOUR CHILDREN.—Por if, by divine permiſſion, they - 


| [my executioners] do theſe things in a 2 tree, i. e. if 


„who am the cver- green tree of life, the ever - fruit- 
tul tree of righteouſneſs, am going to be lifted up on 


this accurſed wood on Calvary, or the place of a ſcull; 


what ſhall be done in the dry, blaſted, barren trees, that 
are fit for the ax of divine juſtice, juſt ready tor the 


lightening of divine indignation, for the fiery furnace; 


the burning tophet of divine vengance? Luke xxiii, 
27, &c. 8 | 125 5 : 
(5s) Once more, if Jeſus Chriſt our ſurety /#fered 
death for «s, as well as tor #hieves; if he was executed 
for us, as well as for murderers; yea if he was actually 


_ awhipt, and then hanged upon the croſs, the moſt infa- 
| out, excruciating, and bloody ſpecies of gallows; 


s it become us, wantonly, to. drive the cart of our 
compaſſion from under poor dying criminals? And is it 
either humane or reaſonable, to turn them off from us 
with pharifaic abhorrence, as if we were creatures of a 


far more excellent ſpecies than they? See an Appeal 


to matter of fact, or a rational demonſtration of man's cor - 


rupt and loft fate, p. 64. &c. Where you will find a 
parallel drawn between a 7705 nobleman, and a dying 


highwayman, which will probably convince you, that 
the difference between them in their laſt moments, 


conſiſts more in appearanęs chan in reality. | 
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